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TheTragedieof QmolanuL 


He was nox raken well, he had not din'd, 
The Vemcs ynfiU'd> our blood is cold^and then 
Wepowt vpon the Mornings are vnapt 
To glue or to forgiue; but when we haue ftufft 
Thcfe PipeSjJind rhefe Conveyances of our blood 
With Wine and Feeding, wc haue fupplcr Sculcs 
Then in our Prie£Hike Fafts: therefore lie watch him 
Till he be dieted to my requertj 
And then lie let vpon him, 

3n*. You know the very rode into his kindnefle, 
And cannot lofe your way. 

Mtnc. *Good faith Ileprouebim, 
Speed how it will, I (ball eielong,hauc kno wledge 
Ofmyfucceffe, 

Com. Heel neuerhearc him. 
Sicm* Not* 

Com, I cell you,hc doc s fit in Gold, his eye 
Red as 'twould burnc Rome t and his I ninry 
The Gaoler to his pitty, 1 kneel'd before him, 
*Twas very faintly he laid Rife: di fault me 
Thus with his fpeechleffehand. What he would do 
He fent in writing after me : what he would not, 
Round with an Oath to yeeld to his conditions: 
So that allhopeis vaine,vnlefle his Noble Mother, 
And his Wifc,who (a* I heare) meane to foliate nim 
For mercy to his Conner ey : therefore let's hence, 
And with our faire intreaties haft them on. Exeunt 
Enter lienenim to the Watch &r Gxard* 
I Wat. Scay;wheoceareyou, 
% Stand,and go backet 
JW^You guard like men, 'tis wclLBut by your leaue, 
I am an Officer of Stated come to fpeak with Comlmm 
I From whence? Men*. From Rome. 

t You may not paflijyou muft retume : our Generall 
Will no more heare from thence. 

% Youl fee your Rome embrae'd with fire, before 
You! fpeake with CorioUnm* 
Tdcnt* Good my Friends, 
If you haue heard your Generall talke of Rome, 
And ofhis Friends there, it is Lots to Blankes, 
My name hath touch't y our eares : k is Mmenim* 
i Beit fo,go back: the vercue of your name, 
Is not heere p^ifablc, 

tMene* I r ell thee Fellow, 
Thy Genera il is my Loner : I haue beenc 
The book e ofhis good Afts, whence men hauetcad 
Hi* Famevnpar&fcird.happcly amplified : 
For I haue euer verified my Friends, 
(Of whom bee's ehee%J with all the fize that verity 
Would without lapfing fnffer £ Nay Sometimes, 
Like to a Bowie vpon a fubtle ground 
I haue tumbled part the throw : and in his praife 
Haue (almoft)aaippt the Leafing, Therefore Fellow, 
I muft haue leaue to paffe. 

1 Faith Sir^if you had told as many lies in his bchalfe, 
a j you haue vttered words in your owne,you fhouldnot 
pafle hcei e : no, though ic were a* vcmious to lye, as to 
Hue chaftlv. Therefore go backe. 

7tf<f*,Prythee fdlow^e member my name is Mmmim 7 
alwayes factionary on the party of your Generall 

2 Howfoeueryou haue bin his Lier^ asyou fayyou 
haue, I am one that telling true vmlcr him, muft fay you 
cannot pafle. Therefore %o backe, 

v Mtm* Ha's he din'd can'ft thou teli? For I would not 

fpeake with hiui, rill after dinner. 
] x You ate a Romance you? 


Men*. I am as thy Generall is, 
I Then you ftiould hate Rome, as he dc^s p 
when you haue puftu out your gates, the very D 
of them^and in a violent popular ignorance pin ^ 
enemy your fliicld, thinke to front his reuenp^ s - 7° Ut 
eafie groanes of old women, the VirgitiaHPalni * ^ e 
daughters, For with the palfied intcrceffioo of 2 °l ^° Ur 
cay'd Dotant as you fceme to be? Can you * ^ 

out the intended fire,y our City is ready tofi am J ° w 
fuch weakc breath as this? No,youare deceit t w ir!l 
backe to Rome,and prepare for your execution' 
condemn'd.our Generall has fworneyououc n f 3r * 
and pardon, sot rc P^t 

Sirra, if thy Captainc knew I wereheere 
He would vfe me with eftimation, 1 
i Come, my Captaine knowes you not # 
Mem. I meane thy Generall, 
i My Generall cares not for you* Backlfa v 20> i 
I let forth your halfe pinte of blood. Backc,that ath 
moft ofyourhauing, backe. * ClT " 

7&tne 9 Nay but t^elloWiFellow. 

EnUr CorteUmii with *s4ufidim n 
Corwn What's the matter ? 
iWV^Now you Companionate fay an arrant f orm , 
you fhall know now that I am in eftimation : y ou L II 
perceiue, thatalackc gardant cannot office mc f [0mi l 
Son Con&knm 9 %VLZ§c but my entertainment with hb- if 
thou ftand'ft noti'th (late of hanging, or of fcmedcah 
moix iong in Spe<ftatcr(hip,and crueller in fuffcriM |j e 
hold now prefently, and fwoond for what's to CGm^vnDt-. 
thee. The glorious Gods fit inhourdy Synod abauiy 
particular profperity,and !oue thee no worfe then thy Ji 
Father Tdtwnim do's. O my Son, my Son 1 thoiiartpr^ 
paring fire for vs : looke thee, heerc'a water to quench it, 
I was hardly moued to come to thee: but becing aflurcd 
none but my felfc could moue thecal banc bene 'blown 
out of your Gates iwith fighes : andconiure tbeciop^. 
don Rome, and. thy petitionary Coimtrimen. The good 
Gods affwage thy wrath, and turnethe dregs of it, vpon 
this Varlet heere : This, who like a blocke hatbdenj^ 
myacceffetothee* 
Corfot Away* 
Mette, How? Away? 
Ctrio* Wife, Mother, Child, I know not, My affaire* 
AreSeruantcdto others ; Though I owe 
My Rf iienge properly, my rcmiffion lies 
In Volcean brefts. That wc haue beene familiar. 
In grate forgetfulnefle fhall poifon rather 
Then piety i Note how muchy therefore be gone, 
Mine earcs againft your fiiiteSj are ftronger rhm 
Your gates againft my force. Yet fori louedthec, 
Take this along, I writ ic for thy fake, 
And would haue fent it. Another yfoxdM^m^ t 
I will trot heare thee fpeake* This man AjflWi* 
Was my belouM in Rome : yet thou bchold'ft. 
Juffidi You keepe a conftanc temper, 

Manet thtGtt&rd dnd Mwtnm . 
I Now fir , is your name Mtntnlm ? 
% Tis afpell you fee of much power : 
You know the way home againe. 

i Doyouhearehowwee arefhent for keeping year 

greatnefle backe? 

i Whatcaufcdoyouthinkelhauetofwoond? 

Mtmm I neither care for th'world, not yoor Gtocrat, 
for fuch things as you, I can fcarfe thinke therms m$K 
fo flight. He that hath a will to die by biDtfdfc*™™ 
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^^Tariother : Let your CJeneralf do his worli For 
P °l bee that you arCji long j and your mtfery encreafc 
yourage^ I faytoyou,as I was faid to, Away<£jw; 
SV \ A Noble Fellow I ^arrant him. 

4 The worthy Fellow is our GeneraLHe's the Rock, 
jhcGakenot to be wjnde-fhaken. Exit Watch, 

Enter CorwlatiUd and jl&tjfidiffi* 

C&r&* We will before the walls of Rome to morrow 
Set downe our Hoafh My partner in this AfHcn, 
y 0 u muft report to thVoician Lordsj how plainly 
[haue borne this BufinefTe. 

jstf, Oncly their ends you haue refpedred, 
Stopty oUf eares againft the general] fuite of Rome : 
^ c gcr admitted a priuatwhifper^no not with fiFcfrjfcenih 
jbat thought them furc of you, 

Qom- This laft old man, 
OVhom with a crack'd heart I haue fent to Rome^ 
r^'J rr^e, abouc the meafure of a Father, 

godded me indeed* Their lateU refuge 
W'as to fend him : for whofeold Loue I haae 
^Though I fihcw'd fo wrcly ro him ) once more oflfcrd 
TficfirLr Condi lions which they did refufe, 
j^i cannot now accept, to grace him onely, 
jhat thought he could do more : A very lirtfc 
lhauevcelded too* Firfh feibafleSjandSuire?, 
fjor from the Stifc,nor pnuatc friends hcercaftcr 
tV;ll 1 lend care to, Harwhat fliout is this?' Shut mth)n 
Shall! be tempted to infringe my vow 
jo the fame time 'tis made? 1 will nor. 

Enttr Yirgfli&Jf ilumnUjOftkri^ yong Mmim^ 
with ^inendants. 
M^ttift comes formoftj then the honour'd mould 
Wherein this Trunkewas fram'd, and in her hand 
ThcGrandchildeto her bfood. But out affeftion, 
All bond andpriuiledgeof Nature breake; 
Let it be Vcnuom to bcObftinatc, 
What is that Curt'fie worth? Or thofeDoues eyes, 
Which can make Gods foriworne ?J mclr^andam not 
Offlrongcreauh then others; my Mother bovres, 
AsifOlympus to a Mole-hill fliould 
Iuliipphcauon Nod : and my yong Boy 
Hath an Afpedt of mtcrcefsion, which 
Great Nature cries. Deny not. Let the Voices 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy, lie neucr 
Be fuch aGofling to obey inffinft: but Rmd 
As if a man were Author of himfclf J & knev> no other krn 

FirgiL My Lord and Husband* 

Cwm Thefc eyes are not the fame I wore in Rorne. 

Vvg* Theforrow that deliuer^ vs thus changed, 
Maltfsyon thinke fo. 

Cwh* Like a dull AAor now J haue forgot my part, 
And! amout, cuen to a full Dif grace* Beftofiny Flefh, 
Forgiue my tyranny : but do not fay $ 
For that forgi ue our Romanes. O nkifle 
long as my Exile, fweet a&myRcucngc! 
Now by the iealous Queen e of Heaucu, that kiffe 
I carried frofci thee deate ; anj my true Lippe 
KachVirgin'dit crefince. You Gods^ 1 pray, 
And theranft noble Moiher of the world 
Lfaue vrifaluted : Sinke my knee ft h earth, Rmefcs 
Of thy dcepe daty, more imprefsion flicw 
Tben that of common Sonnet 

Mm. Ohftand vpblett] 
Whim with nofoftcr Cuthion then the Flint 
1 bedc before thee, and vnpropcrly 
Skewdttcy a * milhkcn, all this while, 


Betweene the Childe^and Parent* 

Corte* What's this? your knees to me ? 
To your Corrected Sonne ? 
Then let the Pibble* on the hungry beach 
Fillop theStarres; Then Jet the mutinous windes 
Strike the proud Cedars Vainft the fiery Sun: 
Murd'ring Impoflibilityj to make 
What cannot bc s ilighc workc. 

Fbfam* Thou art my Warriour, I hope to frame thee 
Doyou knov; this Lady ? 

Qw, The Noble Sifter of PftbltcoU ; 
The MooncofRome: Cha!ic as the Jficle 
That's ctirdied by the F r oft> from pnrett Snow, 
And hangs on Dims Temple; Deere Zl&tttrU* 
Vdum* This is a poore Epitome ofyours s 
Which by th'interprctation of full time, 
May Oiew like all your fclTe. 

Corw, The God of Souldiers : 
With the con fent of fiipreame lone, inforrne 
Thy thoughts with Noblcneffe, that thou may fl prone 
To fliame vnyulnerabJe^ and fticke i*th W arres 
Like a great Sea-marke ftanding enery flaw. 
And fuuing thofethac eye thee* 
Uolvm. Your knee 5 Sirrah, 
Corfot That's my brsue Boy. 
Vohm. Enen hc^our wife.this tadie^and my fc^ 
Are S uxors to you. 

Com. 3 befeech you peace: 
Or if y ou 'Id askc, remember this before ; 
The thing I haue forfworne to graunt^ may neuer 
Be held by you denials* Do not bid mc 
Difmiffe my Soldiers, or capitulate 
AgainejWith Roines Mechanickes » Tell me not 
Wherein I feeme vnnarurall :Defire noct'allay 
My Rages andReucnge^with your colder rcafonsJ 

Volum* Oh no rnorejno more : 
You rant faid you will not grant vs anything; 
For we haue nothing clfe to aske, but chat 
Which you deny already: yet we will ask e, 
Thar if you failein our requeft, the blame 
May hang vpon your hardndfe, therefore heare v?, 

Cono. Auftdtm v and you Vol ccs mar ke, for weel 
Heare nought rromRoinein priuate. Your requcft ? 

Pbhtmt Should we he filenc tV, not fpeak.our Raiment 
And ftate of Bodies would bewray what life 
We haue led fince thy Exile. Thinke with thy felfe, 
How more vn fortunate then all liuing women 
Are we come hither ^ fince that thy fight, which flioujd 
Make our eiesSow with ioy;harcif dance with comforts, 
Conflraines them wcepe^nd flhakc with fcarc& forow, 
Making the Mother, wifc^nd Chtldcco fee, 
The Sonne^ the Husband r atid the Father tearing 
Hrs Countries Bowels out; and to poore we 
Thine enmities moft capitatl : Thou barr T ft vs 
Our prayers ro the Gods^which is a comfort 
That all but weenioy* For how canwc? 
Alas! how can we t for our Country pray ? 
Whereto we are bound, together with thy vifiory : 
Whereto wc are bound : ALacke»or we muft loofe 
The Counrrie our deercNurfe, or elfe thy perform 
Our comfort in the Country. We muftfinde 
An euident Calamity, though we had 
Our wifti, which fide ftiould win. For either thou 
Muft as a Forraine Recreant be led 
With Manacles through our Greets, or elfe 
Triumphantly treade on thy Countries ruine, 
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